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Other stores will ask you 4 and 5 for these Shoes.

9 V Elegant Hand Sewed Shoes, in tan,JiLlIJl chocolate and ox-Moo-d,
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Sold the world over

national convention is suggested thereby.
If the $4,000,000 were to be paid out in dollar
bills and these blll3 were to be made Into
a carpet, it would be one thousand feet
long and 650 feet wide, covering an area of
about fifteen acres, and the Capitol at
Washington, If placed In the" middle of the
carpet, would appear like a toy house set
on a big rug. Four million dollars in gold
piled In a pyramid foW feet each way at
the base would be five feet high. Four mil-

lion silver dollars would make a pyramid
ten feet square at JLhe base and fifteen feet
high. The cigars to be smoked by tho 100,-0- 00

who will go to St. Louis (allowing five
cigars a day, which is not too many, for
each man, there would be three and a half
millions of them), would make a pile of
seventy thousand boxes of fifty cigars each,
and this pile would be about two and a
half miles high. Arranged in a tier of five
boxes, side by side, the pile would be about
262 feet high,, or within twenty feet of being
as high as the cap on the liberty statue
that stands on the top of the Capitol's
dome. Placedcnd to end, 3,500,000 cigars
would reach 21S miles almost .as far as
from St. Louis, to Chicago. At an average
of 81-- 3 cents (three for a quarter) these
cigars would cost $291,665. The cigar dealers
of St. Louis, not to speak of men who sell
certain other creature comforts, ought to
be thankful thelr'clty has been chosen.

TIIP5 SERGEANT-AT-ARM- S.

Of course there Is an Immense amount of
work involved In holding a national con-
vention, and most of the hardest of it falls
upon the sergeant-at-arm- s. The office Is
one that is almost always largely sought
for, since, although it carries no direct
money compensation, the incumbent is sup-
posed to be able to make an enormous per-
sonal acquaintance, sure to be of great val-
ue in later political life. Undoubtedly this
supposition Is a correct one, but It Is not
on record that any man who has been serge-

ant-at-arms of one national convention
has ever craved the place again. It is full
of tribulation, and the trouble begins
months before the date of the big gather-
ing.

To do the executive work of the office
simply is no easy job, as the sergeant-at-arm- s

Is the one to attend to the printing of
admission tickets, the providing - of the
badges, the arranging of the programme,
and a thousand and one things that need
not be mentioned in detail. But all these
things sink into insignificance compared
with the worry that comes from the, fact
that the tickets must be assigned as well
as provided. A great deal of space for spec-
tators, in addition to that reserved for the
delegates, is always provided at a national
convention, but the demand always out-
runs the supply, and the sergeant-at-arm- s

Is dead sure to make enemies as well as
friends In the, dispensing of his favors.
There Is trouble also in the appointing of
his assistants. These men get no pay, and
are obliged to work hard In seating and
otherwise providing for the comfort of the
delegates and spectators at each session of
the convention; but by. reason of such free
service they are enabled to be present at
the convention as "insiders," where they
can become known to a 'large number of
men of their own party. Consequently, al-

though the number of assistants Is large,
there are always many more .applicants
than there are places, and a" large propor
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much of the melody and poetry of thresh-
ing was lost. And not only the poetry, but
the profit of the business vanished before
increasing exoenses and competition. But,
still, our threshing machine man main-
tained a cheerful front. A mortgage was
put upon the machine and presently anoth
er upon his little farm. One might put
moths among furs, or matches in a keg of
powder, and the moths might die and the
matches fail to ignite, but a mortgage,
when placed upon a weak little farm, never
surfers from Inanition. Our threshing ma
chine man's farm slipped away from him
and the sheriff finally sold his machine also,
men ne rou.id employment as "feeder" for
another man's thresher. The "close of his
career was thickly shadowed. I shall not
dwell upon his sufferings; he did not dwell
upon them, but was Jollv to the last. One
of the funniest Jokes he ever told had to
do with the sheriff and the painted rooster
upon his machine.

That fall he took charge of a new-fangl- ed

corn-huskln- g contrivance. It resembled
some, of the ingenious ancient instruments
of torture, except that It was run by steam
power. Essentially, It consisted of a num-
ber of hooked knives upon revolving cylin
ders. .When in motion these Cylinders
looked like, perfectly smooth polished steel.
The threshing machine man forgot about
the knives and attempted to remove a stray
husk from the cylinders. IJe was horribly
mangled, but they got him out alive. But
it was a pity he was not killed
they said, wh-;- they saw how he suffered.

E. O. LAUGH LIN.
' M URBAN CHARACTER.

The soap-irea-ne 3Ian Caret for !"o- -
Tody and Nobody Cares for 111m.

mere greets your ears a rumbling roar.
such as a heavy, springless wagon would
occasion in jolting over the rough pave-
ment. Farm wagons, heavy drays and
carts, of all weights and builds, rumble
over the cobblestones all day. long without
attiacting any especial attention, but some
thing that is distinctly heard above the
wagon's din prompts you to turn attention.
And than it 13 you hear again, more dis-
tinct than before, a shrill and weird whist-
ling running On in an endless strain of soft
trills and curves, plainly distinguished
above the rattling of the wagon. The fat.
sleek horses draw 'the mud-bespatter- ed

wagon near the curb. A gruff spoken
"whoa!" halts them simultaneously as the
wntstnng ceases. A cloud-Il- k v swarm of
files buzzes up from the wagonbed, as a
foul stench pervades the surrounding at-
mosphere. While the driver fastens the lines
and jumps actively to the walk, you notice
two things his pleasant, self-satisfi- ed ap-
pearing countenance, and ihe fact that he
Is attired In a suit of Jeans cloth which
rainy glistens with layer upon layer of
grease. He vanishes behind the slamming
screen door of the butcher shop and sdon
appears again, carrying, a huge tub filled
with fat and refuse matter from the butchi
er's counter. The tub is soon emptied into
the capacious bed of the wagon, which act
once more disturbs the files arid also-.tha- t

penetrating stench. Ud to the wagon-se- at

our jeans-cla- d driver climbs, while the flies
contentedly settle back into the wagon. A
cheery "gee-up- " starts the rumbling ve
hicle and again causes the industrious flies
to swerm aloft in clouds. As the rumbling
Increases with the speed of the wagon. andvl
the flies settle back to their oft-interrup- ted

work, once again you hear the driver's
dreamy, weird, yet cheery whistling sound
ing clear and shrill above his wagon's roar.
Entirely oblivious of tormenting flies, the
horrible, stench, or the jolting and- - rumbles
he continues his whistling, that now rises
In the scale, now sinks lower and rises
again. The butcher will tell you that this
whistling, self-content- ed personage is only
the soap-grea- se man on--' his weekly correc
tion trips. And then the butcher will lean
familiarly over his white marble-toppe- d

counter and add. In a sort of a confidential
tone, "and they fay he has plied up a for
tune In spite of his ceaseless whistling-- , his
filthy wagvyand its flies and stench."
Uke the proverbial miller of the Dee he.
apparently, enjoys melody, and. Judging
from the discouraging odor, ever present
with him and his wagon, surely nobody en
vies him. Away they go down the avenue;
flies, stench, wagon and all, yet always the
driver's dreamy, uncanny whistling her
alding his approach. II. E.

Just to Get a Real.
Chicago Post. x

"I nceda little rest," he explained, "and
I have decided to take a week ofc. It's not
much. but it'll give me the rest that I
need."

Where are you srolnfl:?
"Well. I thought I'd take a little spin up

Into Wisconsin on my wheel. I have a
place In mind that I can reach Wednesday
nignt ny nara riain. u i leave t,unuay
mcrnln". and by iitrrtir.T tzcl cin
x , Jir iy l t -

of Missouri, who had gone to Utica. to
make a report on the Baltimore convention.
He had not yet won a national reputation,
but he prepossessed us all. his address be-

ing one of the sensations of the hour. He
began it with a declaration that 'The fires
of freedom burned bright In old Missouri,'
and his words were greeted with the wild-

est enthusiasm."
THE DIGNITY OF CONKLING.

Naturally. 1 wherever reminiscences of
previous national conventions are In order,
a great deal is said about Conkllng, and
Garfield, and Blaine, and Grant. Over and
over again is threshed old straw about
Conkling's speech, beginning:

"If you ask where he hails from.
Our sole reply shall be

That he came from Appomattox, . ,

And its famous apple tree,"
when he nominated Grant only to see him
defeated In spite of the faithful "33."
Opinions pro and con are expressed as to
the truth of the story that when -- Garfield
had finished his famous speech in nomina-
tion of Sherman. ConklIng,sent the to-b-e

candidate a sarcastic note. Men detail for
the hundredth time, perhaps, the story of
how McKinley declined the nomination In
one of the most famous short speeches of
the age in 1SS3, and others recall various oc
casions of wild enthusiasm such as that
evoked by Mrs. Carson Lake and her urn- -

btella when Blaine's name was mentioned
ln-18S- 2 at Minneapolis. But of all these
thlngsvthe public is well Informed. In talk-
ing with some friends a day or two ago.
Mr. W. F. Wakeman, already mentioned m
this article, related an incident which took
place at the last convention Conkllng ever
attended, but which Is probably not remem
bered by many of my readers. There had
been many ballots without a nomination.
and Senator Conger, of Michigan, suggested
a private night conference, at his rooms, to
consider what "ought to be done. Conkllng
was among those present, and before the
conference had been long in session it was
proposed that his name should be sprung
upon the convention the next day.

'At this," said Mr. Wakeman, In telling
the story, "Senator Conkllng arose. Ills
face was white, but his eyes burned with
intense fire. He seemd ten feet tall as he
stood there, silent for a moment. Then he
said, In a low, but wonderfully distinct
tone: . :

" I came here to-nig- ht to meet friends
and gentlemen.' I am surprised at the In-

sulting proposition that has been made. It
should be clearly understood that Roscoe
Conkllng does not violate his pledges. Gen
tlemen, I wish you a very good evening.

"With that Mr. Conkllng left the ro6m
and went out alone Into the night."

THE ISRAEL PUTNAM FARM.

The Home of the Revolutionary Gen
eral Golni; to Decay.

"

As the anniversary of the battle of Bunk
er Hill draws nigh, and the local story of
that time is being recited, we hear none of
more enrapturing interest than those
which tell of the daring and bravery of
General Israel Putnam. The farm he
owned is the first point of interest to the
visitor In the village of Pomfret, Conn.,
which Is about four miles from the farm.
Putnam, left but little heritage to his de
scendants save his good name and noble
example. His young manhood was spent
among these hills and rocks, every branch
of farming receiving his attention. By
the time the French war opened he was
able to leave his family In a comfortable
home well provided for. Putnam received
very nttie Education, and was entirely a

Iated of his energy and perseverance, his
brilliant achievements In the French and
revolutionary battlefields.

After listening to these thrilling accounts
of adventure we eagerly wend our way
over the hills and through the valleys
which cradle the Qulnnebaug river of man:
falls, through forests of dense green and
sighing pine, to stand on the spot where
Putnam was plowing on the raomht, . f
April 20, 1773, and received the news of t'ie
collision of the British and the provincials
of Boston the day previous. Leaving his
plow and oxen in his son's care he hastened
to take his place at the head of the n?!it!a.
The farm Is situated on the summit of a
high hill between the villages of Por-'re- t

and Brooklyn. It is nearly all fertile soil.
well adapted to cultivation, but at present
not well cultivated. , The first hous? be
built Is not standing, but the spot where it
stood . Is pointed out. There is the first
well he dug. Yonder Is the house oc-

cupied at that notable time (1775; : nd
where he lived through a happy oi l f xe
and where he died. In this hou." tu-v- t
men have met to be entertained tv Put-
nam, none being a more famL'L.r tjucrt
than Washington.
. Whatever might have been chee-ln- in
the place those days is surely not present
now, for a more uninviting 'abodo cannot
be imagined than the old Putnam resi-
dence. Indeed, the whole farm presents
anything, but a thrifty, well-ke- pt appear-
ance, and a shame It Is. Quite different
is it from the appearance of the home of
his friend at Mount Vernon. Probably
some faithful band of wonun will under-
take to restore the beauty of tho plce, as
they did somo years ago the heme of
Washington. It could easily b tsade a
most attractive spot, for it overlooks some
of the most enchanting scenery In New
England.' The present owner of the farm
seems to care little about preserving the
buildings from decay, and no one else is
interested.

One must never quit the place without
a vim to "wou s uen, tne place where
Putnam in a single. hour achieved great-
ness and fame for which many toil a life-
time. School boys, for a century have been
familiar with the story of the capture of
the she wolf at this place by Putnam,
whose flocks she had beeij feasting upon
most sumptuously. For years she had
been commitlng her ravages among the
flocks of the whole country side. In vain
were traps set and hunting parties sent
through the forests. Rarely was she seen,
and she always escaped. At last they
tracked her to this den in th'.T.tck on the
hillside. But no one would venture In aft-
er her. The dogs refused to go, the negro
refused, but they at last sent for Putnam,
whose daring was well known, although
only twenty-fiv- e. Putnam came, and. with
a rope tied to his ankle and carrying a
torch and gun, crawled Into tho den, saw
the wolf, shot her and came forth triumph-
ant,

Not far away from these scenes where
Putnam lived and died stands the bronze
monument which was not erected until
relic hunters had almost demolished the
marble slab which marked his grave. In
1SS3 the bronze equestrian monument was
erected In the village of Brooklyn, and
his remains were removed and placed
under the pedestal. A. O. M.

Woodstock. Com. .

CoaUn't Aim Well Enough.
Chicago Record.

Tenderfoot What did they hang him for?
Broncho Bill Shoot! n' too promiscuous.
-- Did he kill anybody?"
"No; didn't I ray he-w-as shootin too

promiscuous?" '

A Double Surprise.
Detroit Free Press

"No. I. t ri-ttrrfa-
ce, I shal never mar-r;- T.

r'.A f:? h:r cccir.ir.-i- . My wlfa
V . . . r 'z M t'l

A TLAIN ASWER TO THE QUESTION,
"IS HELIGIO.X OF ANY LSEf

Rev. John M. Scott, of Ithnca, X. Y

ConlfnJs that It Poee Great
Value for the Average Man.

If we live In the spirit let us also walk
In the spirit. Gal. v. 23.

Of no use, say some; of little use, ray
others; of the greatest use, say others,
who are Its devotees. Amid contending
opinions the one extreme saying that re-

ligion is nothing, the other raying that it
Is everything, lct us suggest tom thing
about its reality and usefulness for the
average man, the man whom Llnco'n
called the common people, saying God
must think very highly of such becauso
he has made so many of them.

There is religion in man's nature, Just
as there Is music In It, and art, and
science, and invention, and humanity, and
these countless talents that develop Into
our varied lives, lhto our activities, by
which we live and through which we make
the world richer by our services. What
is within us, as a vers part of our na-
tures will seek to nourish Itself and ex-

press Itself. So grew all these things In
forest and In field. Every seed becomes
its flower or tree, because what Is within
seeks nourishment and expr ion. We aro
not complete, cannot passion after perfec-
tion, except as we seek to let what. Is
within us of nobleness and Joy have nour-
ishment and expression, even as a field
cannot complete itself In harvests except
It Is nourished Into its own expression.

To say that religion Is of no use Is to
sayv that the complete man Is of no use,
but only that partial man which inter-
ests us most, the man that grubs, tho
man that trades, the man that Invents.
It is like having some gross idea of util-
ity, and"bannlnff music and art. and th
countless things of refinement which go
Into the furnishing of the complete
man, into the living of the complete life.
If the Idea of completeness Is an Idea of
utility, then Is religion, its nourish-
ment and expression, a part of that util-
ity. Just as we need that touch toward
our perfecting, -- which is in a picture to
which our hearts stir, a poem to which
our soul sings, a sunset ' to which the
beauty within us answers, so do we need
that uplift and outlook toward moral
perfection which we call religion; that
stirring of the soul at the thought of
ono Infinitely holy and Infinitely lov-
ing. In whom we live and move and
have our being; that stirring of the soul
at the thought of our relationship to one
another; that Joy of a soul in service, that
passioning of the soul after the perfect.
To answer all that life and longing which
we call religion, to-.devot- e ourselves to the
living of suc a life as the ideals of reli-
gion approve, this is a great self-nee- d; the
soul must here have nourishment and ex-

pression If we. aro to live out our little day
In anjgrandeur beyond the life of beasts.
If we are to perfect the blossoms stirring
within us and hungering to open into tho
glory of love's sunlight.

Some one has defined religion as "mor-
ality touched with emotion," and' this is
truth. It Is our 'right relations with the
universe, with God, touched with emotion.
And that emotional touch Is of the great-
est worth. Without It nothing Is well done,
what we do unsanctlrted by the passion lor
perfection. In tho heart of what" thinker
gives us great thoughts or Inventions or
great art tr great statesmanship, there is
great emotion, as great as the things with

hlch he enriches the world greater. It
fact, as a creator Is always greater than
the creation. Indeed, In the stirring of hii
heart was born the idea his patient think.
Ing has wrought out unto this service
wherewith the work of hl3 hands Is nerv-
ing. All the more emotion is it. that it
way be subdued and trained, not wildly
wustlng itself in idling testacy, but di-

rected so as to fulfill itself in some noble
creation.

The beloved physician of Edlnburg said
of the doctors, that pity with them haJ
ceased as an emotion and become a motive.
So any one who is working a righteous-
ness, while his heart glows In the work, is
in a religious mood, is realizing the blessing
of religion. He may be at work on metals,
at love with his work and that work is
perfecting and service, yet. he Is ennobled
in the spirit of religion. He Is in a mood
to worship, although he may not call it
bo; not so recogniMng It, he does not give
his soul that uplift which belongs to its
mood, an uplift that touches the Infinite
heart and mind at its work, working even
within such worker to wlli and to do of hi
own good pleasure, to accomplish that
caretaking of all which we sometimes call
the divine providence.

So any righteousness that serves, the.
dally toll, the citizen's aspirations and du-
ties, the father and mother laye making
the home, all this dally round, touched
with noble emotion, hallowed in noble mo-
tives, is religion, and has unsuspected
wings on which to lift and choir at heav-
en's gate, praising for the reality and Joy
of being a working part of the divine prov-
idence, a working part of God's creating
worlds and men, evolving out of the deeps
of His loving wisdom a human race, a
working part of that perpetual sustenance
which Is perpetual creation.

Creative Joy is religion. It Is fellowship
with the one creative life at the tasks
of the universe and man. The passion for
perfection Is Just a passion for holiness,
and somehow meets and mates the pas-
sion for perfection with which God is at
work upon His problems of man and the
universe. Tho consecration of service in
what we do, doing it for the Joy and praiso
of others, doing it for what enlargement of
life' it may be for others, adding some-
thing to what supplies their need, this Ij
religion; and It becomes at fellowship with
the everlasting creative epirit at service
in all life that is in all growth and change
and becoming of the world and of man.
The love of others is religion; the, delight
we have in those nearest and dearest to
us; the hallowedncss. of ; friendship ; the
thrill of admiration with which certain
noble men and their lives take us all thl
enlarging of our heart towards our fel-

lows, making unselfish, making us forget
ourselves in service, in all these incom-
ing of others in service . to up, there Is
siown a religious need and reality.

All this, lifted Into a lofty mood, trans-fiifur- cs

more and more In an unselfish pur-
pose, makes of the very essence of prayer
and praise and the service of God. glvet
somo reality of communion with the one
loving life service In which we live and
move, and realizes the iinc'.loa of religion
to our whole life, religion's touch of ethical
righteousness on whaver we docligion's
papidon for fcervlcesn all our diligences,
religion's gain of un?elf:?hne?s In nil tho
ways of our lives, and so religion' ec-idaei- rs,

pouring out rapture like thruhca
In tho morning, or Just in a quiet peac
like sheep In their green' pastures, content
beside their still water?. .

Just that uplift cf thought and mind and
heart by which vo ttxY.z? t!ut so r.c an 1

cur lives r ra a rit cf Ccl'o hv, :n ln-- r.
-- -r r

A' GREAT XATIOXAI ASSEMBLAGE IN-

VOLVES AX ENORMOUS OUTLAY.
4

Experienced Men Estimate that the St.
Louia Meetln AVI 11 Call for Som-

ething Like $4,000,000. .

Convention talk Is In order these days,
whenever and wherever a group of healthy
minded Americans . have gathered them-
selves together. Much of this talk is remin-
iscent, and there is reason to bellevo that
If all the lately told stories of thrilling con-

vention scenes were written out and put In
book form, the volumes would exceed in
number those of the famous Alexandrian
library. Still more of the current talk 13 of
the mathematical variety; and, naturally,
this is not unmixed with prophecy. Per-
haps this week some of the mathematical
prophets will declare 5 they have never
studied arithmetic and that predictions are
only vanity, but the ftory tellers wllhave-mor-

material than ever, since another na
tional convention will then havo, passed
into history. If the mathematical prophets
who find themselves mistaken in their pre-

dictions and their figures want employment
of a congenial nature, they may-fin- It in
making figures on the cost of such a great
political gat herlng.N Assuredly they will find
these figures surprising.

This matter was brought up ono day last
week in a talk that was participated in by
Wilbur F. Wakeman, who has been a close
student of conventions for the past six-

teen years. Mr. Wakeman thought the total
cost would not be much less than a million
dollars. Later, Col. Harry Sword3, who, for
twelve years, has been sergeant-at-arm- s of
the national committee, and who surely
ought to be able to make a reasonably ac-

curate jotting up of the expenses of a con-

vention, was asked for an estimate.
"First of all," said the Colonel, "should

be counted the 'straight' expenses of the
convention, which will be borne by the Citi-

zens League of St. "Louis. These expenses
have sometimes been as low as $30,000, but
they amounted to about $130,000 at Minne-
apolis, in 1S02, and will be little. If any, be-

low, that figure at St. Louis. The cost of
the hall alone will.be not far from $75,000,

and, although the. structure will remain and
be useful for years to come, Its erection is
rightly chargeable to the convention of 1S0G.

Other bills to be footed by the Citizens
League will Include the expenses of the
sergeant-at-arm- s . of the convention, vari-
ous printing accounts, the cleaning of the
hall each night, its lighting in the evening,
fees for police and fire protection, big post-
age bills, and a thousand other things. The
expenses of the sergeant-at-arm- s alone will
be big, though I should not like to make
an estimate. He has been in St. Louis some
time, and has had a big state of typewrit-
ers busy every day and far Into the night.
They occupy an entire suite of rooms In one
of the big hotels and the"ick of their ma
chines can be heard all oVeVthe house. But
the $150,000 to be expended by the Clti- -
zens League :s a mere nagateue compareu
to the money that will be expended during
the convention week by the delegates and
others.

'There will be nearly a thousand dele
gates and as many alternates," the Colonel
continued. "Including the personal follow
ing of delegates and alternates, there
will be at least two thousand men
in St. Louis during , he convention
this week who will be directly inter
ested. Add the assistant sergeants-at- -

arms, the doorkeepers and messengers, in
all about a thousand, and the newspaper
correspondents and reporters, and the total
will be at least three thousand. Now, if
each one of these men spends $100 In addi- -
tlon to his railroad fare and thiols a very
small average the total will be $300,000, If

that will beJ 1 UVtU fcV - v -

borne by the telegraph companies and the
big press associations in getting ready to
spread the news, the total expenses of the
Citizens' League and those directly inter
ested will not be a cent less than a round
half million of dollars '

A HUNDRED THOUSAND VISITORS. '
"That looks like a good deal of money to

be used up in the expenses of a national
convention, doesn't it? But it is not the
limit, by a very large sum. The delegates,
alternates and attendants at a national
convention form but a fraction of those
who are always present In a convention city
during the holding of its sessions. It is ex-

pected that, everybody Included, 100,000

strangers will go to St. Louis this week,
and remain there till the convention ad-

journs. Do you think 100,000 a large esti
mate? Why, one party of five hundred is
going from New York .alone, and from Mis-

souri, Illinois, Iowa, Kentucky, Tennessee,
Kansas, Nebraska and other States nearby
to St. Louis there will be myriads almost.
It is because of the money such a vast
crowd of visitors will leave in town that the
Citizens' League can afford to put up so
handsomely to get the convention. Just how
much the visitors will spend It would be
Impossible to estimate, but the amount that
will go for railroad tickets alone will break
the back of three-quarte- rs of a million dolr
lars, and will probably exceed that big" sum.
If each delegate were to spend $S in fare
and that is a low average, the total would
be $S00,0O0, and this added to the half mil-

lion already accounted for. foots up $1,300,-00- 0.

Don't ask me to make any more esti-
mates," the speaker concluded, "for the fig-

ures might pass belief."
If the reader will continue the line of fig-

uring above laid down, he will find that
only a beginning of the total expenses due
to the convention will be met by the $1,200.-00- 0.

It will be hard for those who go to St.
Louis this week to average a less expendi-
ture than three dollars a day for keep and
divers "extras." Some, Indeed, will get
along with less, but . many will spend a

'good deal more. At three dollars a day for
each man, the dally sum expended would
amount to $300,000, and If the Convention
were to last a full week the total for main-
tenance would be brought up to a hundred
thousand more than two millions of dollars,
while the grand total so far accounted for
would be $3,400,000. But even this, although
it includes much, does not take In such ex-

penses as will be incurred at the different
State headquarters, the cost of music at the
various candidates' headquarters, and so
on. Perhaps another hundred thou-
sand dollars would cover ' it all,
and then the total would amount
to three and a half millions a very pretty
total, indeed. This 13 not all, however, for
neither the expense of sending the news
from St. Louis to the thousands of dally pa--
pers In the various States,s which must be
a A-er-

y great sum, nor the cost of the thou-
sands of private telegrams that will be sent

a smaller, but still a considerable sum-h- as
been counted In. It Is not easy to esti-

mate either of these sums, but it is not go
ing too far, perhaps, to assume that all the
expenditures due to the convention will use
up almost four millions of dollars. Four ex
ceedingly formidable war ships could be
built for $1,000,000.

It is hardly necessary to call the atten-
tion of anyone to the fact that the most
exciting scenes of the St. LouU convention
will occur when tna currency question
cc?3 up, but a rat! r ir.tr;:::r.T i''trr.--

:3 ci tD ir-irn---- c

28 East Washington

. We'll sell all this week, Mon-
day to Saturday, inclusive . . .

Men's Suits'
Of various " cloths Imported
Meltons, Scotch Mixtures, Vi-

cunas, Thibets,. black and fancy
Cheviots, English Tweeds,
plain and fancy Cassimeres.
Thesuits vare yell tailored.
We- - guarantee a good lit.
This is our . , . .

Surprise Special Ho. 12

And we'll round off the first
dozen .of these notable, offer-
ings with a great sale.

Lots of good things in
Hats and Furnishings, too.
See them.
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bility in those days, necessitating a dexter-
ous hand and an esnectallv strong voice.
Indeed, its duties were very largely of a
vocal nature and required an extensive
range of voice as weU"as an unabridged vo
cabulary of adjectives and" expletives; for.
It must be remembered, a dozen farm
horses had to be managed without touch of
rein. Having ceremoniously mounted the
circular platform in the center,-ou- r thresh
ing machine man began with a succession
of soft whistles and gentle croaks like the
opening carol of an early robin, or the dis-
tant sighing of the wind. Gradually his
tones grew louder and more Insistent, while
the huge "blacksmke whip writhed and cir-
cled slowly aloft. . Presently the whip
cracked lightly and some of the horses be-

gan to stir. The whip moved faster and
raster, tne voico seemed to swell into a
mighty chorus until, at last, the horses
were fairly started upon their toilsome
journey and trre tnresner Degan to num a
monotonous refrain. Thence, for hours to-

gether, the threshing machine man urged
his horses on, calling their names, expressed
In every key, while the whip swished and
snapped about thbjr drooping ears like a
winged serpent. At length, some one sig-
naled him to stop. It is not an easy task to
brlns half a score of horses moving uni-
formly in a circle to a standstill. To a nov-
ice it would be next to impossible. Hut our
threshing machine man understood his
business. Slowly, in gentle gradations, his
voice grew mild, grew faint until you could
hear the last little bird drowsily piping In
the shaded thicket, the final murmur of
the dying breeze. Then, after a pause, came
a series of tranqullizlng "whoas" and the
thmg was done. Every horse stopped and
prcmptly fell aSleep In his tracks.

When the day of the steam thresher, with
its tracticn engine, (ame, our thresh ma-
chine man procured a modern outlit. It was
A wonderful machine, pajnted a brilliant
red, and varnished and polished like a
piano. Upon Its side was a life-sire- d por-
trait of a featherless, half-starve- d chicken,
purporting to have lived In a straw stack,
and which proved that the machine
threshed the grain out clean. The engine
wast simply a monster and created fear In
every breast. The threshing machine man
himself stood in awe of it at first, and. for
a wefk after It started, never-cracke- d a
jo'.;t. The shrill whistle and har&h puffin;;
ci tha enia3 filled thz land thereafter ci I

tion of those who apply and fail are ever
afterwards at swords' points with the man
who could not find places for all. Still, most
sergeants-at-arm- s get through their service
without suffering anything worse than wor- -.

ry of mind and weariness of flesh. It Is re
corded that one of them, however, who was
suspected of issuing admission tickets to
men who agreed to yell for his favorite
candidate, was hardly used by a national,
committeeman who had a favorite candi

4

date of his own. The sergeant-at-arm- s was
not only charged with letting In too many
of his own faith, 'but also of dishonoring
tickets issued by the national committee
man in question. At a meeting of one of
the subcommittees of the convention the
matter was talked out, and the sergeant
at-arm- s, who was present, said that the
accusations made against him were lies.
At this the committeeman, who had made
the charges, lathered them. More than
hat, he defended them with his umbrella.

which he wrecked, at the same time spoil
ing the hat and marring the face of the
offending officer. The committeeman was
arrested the next day, but he was never
fined or imprisoned. Mr. T. E. Byrnes, of
Minneapolis, the present Incumbent of the
place, has no fear of a similar experience.

A CONVENTION REMINISCENCE.
So many stories of impressive scenes In

national conventions have recently been
printed that the reminiscences of most old
timers would hardly be In place her. Yet
some of the stories related within the last
day or fwo have not lately been heard. One
of the most interesting, perhaps, was told
this morning by the Hon. ThomaB L,
James, It was the
story of the Democratic convention that
nominated Martin Van Buren In 184S. He
had already served as President, but i was
defeated that year. It was not a national
convention, but a convention of New York
State "Free Soil" Democrats who had
bolted from the Baltimore convention that
nominated Lewis Cass, only to be defeated
at the polls. Samuel Young presided' and
the convention was held In a Methodist
church In Utica. Among those present' were
James W. Nye, afterward United. States
Senator from Nevada; James R. Doolittle,
later United States Senator from Wiscon-
sin; Samuel J. Tllden, John Van Buren
"Prince John" son of Martin Van Buren;
J..M. Francis, afterward a foreign minis
ter; Preston W. King, B. F. Butler not the
General, but Attorney-gener- al under Jack
son and Van Buren and others who after
wards rose to great prominence.

"It was my first convention," said Gen.
James In telling the story; "and I was
greatly impressed by it. We did not expect
that the nominee would win, nor did he
Indeed, he did not carry a single State. He
was renominated at the national convention
held In Buffalo later the same year, and
the defection caused by his running de
feated Cass and elected Zachary Taylor,
the Whig candidate. When he had nomi
nated Van Buren, Mr. Tllden . proposed
three cheers, which were fdven with a'will
They awoke a drunken man who had been
sleeping In the gallery and he got up and
shouted, 'Hu-r-hie hurrah hie forever
Hurrah,so loudly and kept it up so long
that he had to be put out. 'Prince John
Van Buren was at his best at that time and
the next day he made a speech that I shall
never forget. He was one of the handsom-
est men I ever saw, he had a clear, ringing
voice, and his speecnea always aroused the
wildest enthusiasm. He made his strongest

( point in answer to some one who threw a
I sneering question at him. To understand
( this point you must recall the fact that 1S48

was a revolutionary year In Europe. Cass
had written eulogistically of Louis Phil
ippe of France, who was then In great
danger of dethronement

This 13 a year of battle," the speaker
declared, 'and' the spirit of liberty is
abroad. Louis 1'muppe was Kept upon a

I tottering throne with the aid pf 100,000 bay--
onets. and here In free America we have no
use. for eulogists and apologists, or such a
monarch.'

'That Utica convention," concluded Gen.
James, "neia in a uetnoaist cnurcn, was
the beginning: of the epllt amonr Northern
Democrats ever r!very, and nearly tK.3

3 r r.t eft::
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the Threshing machine man.

No Jolly miller was ever better natured
tlian the threshing machine man. Through
all sorts of adversities he remained even-temper- ed

and cheerful. Of course, he In-

dulged In profanity now and then!, but nev-

er in a mean, sordid manner. The usage of
his time and calling Impelled him to swear
at his workmen occasionally, but his oaths

,were always purely perfunctory and deliv-
ered in a kind, cheery way, which endeared
him to all. When he lay tossing In delirium
upon his death bed. after the accident,
nothing else seemed to touch the hearts of
his anxious friends so much as when he
softly swore at them. There was such a
world of gentle, pleading protestation In his
last feeble expletives that strong men
clasped hands over his mangled form and
wept like women.

lie was a deservedly popular man. When
an accident happened to his thresher, such
as the breaking of cylinder teeth or the re-

peated clogging of the straw-stacke- r, In-

stead of losing his temper, he always broke
in with a joke or a good-humor- ed story. I
am not sure that his jokes were always
funny, but his manner of telling them cer-
tainly- was. 11a had a grotesque "way of
talking out of one corner of his mouth, re-

serving the other for exclusive purposcsfof
expectoration, and he never laughed at his
own jokes, but,1 with a sudden ludicrous
elevation of the eye-brow- s, peered rapidly
from one face to another in a way that set
every one If any ono, perchance,
having failed to ca:ch the point, seemed to
respond but half--r , artedly. a second look
and r. gentle dig in the ribs always sufficed
to set the laggard off with a guffaw. In

tfact, the threshing machine man seemed to
have the rUlbles of his companions under
almost absolute' control. 'Although he did
not laugh at. his own bon-mot- s, none was
bo vociferous as he In laughing at the jokes
of others, and I fancy this pleasant trait
had something to do with his great popu-
larity.

HI career as a threshing machine man
began long before the steam thn sher came
Into vogue. For several years he officiated

3 driver of the horse-powe- r, a complicated
arrangement of cvr. and beams by which
five or elx team3 moving In a circle were
rr. Vj curpiy the necrirary. motive force,
r s. " a .r--itl- cn ci c'jrty i:zii rerponri--


